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AMAIINt FREAK Sl(l» 



MASAMITSU THE BOTTLED WONDER 



IKKA KITA' HIBARI MISORA» SPOHED GIRL m KANABUN THE BOY-GIRL 




*1883-1937 RADICAL NATIONALIST 


"POPULAR JAPANESE SINGER 


m DOES NOT APPEAR IN STORY. 
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SUMY GREEN SNOT! 
MOUNDS OF 
STINKING EARWAX! 
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SEE THE DIRTIEST TEETH 
IN THE WORLD ! 
OOZING STIES! 
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OF COURSE NOT. 



DAMN BRATS!! 
HEY, DID YOU 
LITTLE STINKERS 
PAY FOR THE SHOW? 
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WE SHOWS OVER. 
KNOCK IT OFF!! 




DAMN COUNTRY 
BUMPKINS DON! 
APPRECIATE 
A GOOD PUN. 
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YOU CANT BE IN 
WE SNOW IE YOU'RE 
GOING TO GET SICK 
OVER A LITTLE 
CHICKEN BLOOD. 


OH BOY. 
WHAT A WIMP 
PUKING AGAIN. 
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Dear Madame Cassandra: 

I am twelve years old. Three years ago my father went away and never came back home. 
So my mother and I were alone, but then she died and I didn’t have any place to live 



anymore. One day I met the owner of 
a freak show and he tricked me and 
ever since then I’ve been forced to 
work in his awful show. My life is 
so horrible, sometimes I wish that I 
could die. I can’t go to school. I can’t 
sleep at night, I’m so worried 
What will become of 
me? What should I do? 
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My LITTLE DOGGIES! 
My LITTLE DOGGIES! 
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AAAAAAAAAHmm 
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HOW ARE WE 
SUPPOSED TO 
GET PAID? 


BOSS, 
YOU CANT 
SAY THAT. 
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FOREVER WANDERING 
UNDER THIS LIGHT OF THE AURORA, 
THIS ENDLESS SIBERIA. 
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CHAPTER 

FOUR 
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RIGHT THIS WAY! 

PAY AS YOU GO! 

ITS A FEAST 
FOR THE EYE AND THE MIND! 



OUT OF 
MY my, 
YOU. . . 


I WANNA SIT 
UPFRONT! 
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YOU JERK- 
STOP PUSHING! 
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STEP RIGHT UP! 
YOU CAN PAY AS 
YOU GO! STEP RIGHT 
UPANDAVOID 
THE RUSH! y 
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The curtain rises. At center stage 
stands a vase three feet in height 
whose mouth measures at about 
a foot and a half in diameter. 
Ittoku appears on stage and tilts 
the vase down to show the 
audience it is empty. Then he 
places the vase atop a large table 
beneath which there is nothing — 
no devices of any kind. Several 
feet behind the table hangs a 
white curtain from above. Six 
candles encircling the table are 
lit, and they illuminate the stage 
very brightly. Dressed in a suit 
and holding a red handkerchief in 
his hand, Ittoku steps into the 
vase and stands up straight 
The vase comes up only to his 


knees. As the crowd roars, Ittoku protests that 
it is too difficult to get into the bottle. But the 
carny barker standing alongside him objects, 
“You know you always like getting into the 
vase — what’s this sudden reluctance?” The 
handkerchief clasped in his right hand, Ittoku 
begins to sink down into the vase. His shoulders 
disappear, and after lingering a moment at the 
edge of the vase, the handkerchief too dis- 
appears into the vessel. Suddenly the barker 
claps his hands and calls out to Ittoku. A voice 
resounds from inside the vase. As the voice con- 
tinues to speak from within the vase, in the 
ceiling directly above a hole opens up from 
which Ittoku slowly descends, still holding the 
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IT IS ONLY BECAUSE OF VOU 
THAT MY PERFORMANCE 
WENT SO WELL TODAY 
I THANK YOU FROM THE 
BOTTOM OF MY HEART 
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OH, I HOPE 
OUR PHOTO 
TURNS OUT 
NICE 
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STOP IT ! 

I JUST GOT MV 
MAKEUP 
PUT ON! 


DAMN YOU, 

YOU UGLY MUMMY! 
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IMUSTINSIST. 
IF YOU PAY THEM 
SO POORLY 
THEY ML 
ALL LEAVE YOU. 


MY TAKE 
IS SMALL 
ENOUGH AS IT IS! 


NO! 

I PAY THEM 
PLENTY. 
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tee mm 

mm... 
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Mule-Faced Woman 

Frog Boy 

The Human Lightning Rod 

Glomming Geek 

Headless Girl 

Amazing Memory Man 

Human Torch 

Tattooed Marvel 

Cloven-Hoofed Girl 

Alligator Lady 

Fire Eater 

Perplexing Prestidigitateur 

Amazon Giantess 

Eighth Wonder of the World 

Herculean Hulk 

Sword Swallower 

Snake Charmer 

Incombustible Woman 

Human Pincushion 

Triple-Jointed Dwarf 

Fire King 

Big Bertha 

Dog-Faced Woman 

Stone Eater 

Pin-Headed Boy 

Mammoth Maniac 

The Human Aquarium 

Confounding Contortionist 

Windbag Man 

Le Petomane 

Fish-Faced Girl 

Gargantua 

Man with X-Ray Eyes 

Hermaphrodite 

Blockhead 

Fire Walker 

Pickled Punk 

Popeye 

Mermaid Baby 

Mesmer the Mentalist 

Pretzel Man 

Horned Woman 

Double-Bodied Wonder 

Pig-Faced Lady 

Armless Wonder 

Iron-Tongued Marvel 

Human Cannonball 

Iron-Neck Phenomenon 

Four-Legged Girl 

Eighty-Year-Old Boy 

Two-Faced Man 

Third-Sex Family 

Anatomical Wonder 

The Human Knot 
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Y0UCAN1 
TALK TO YOUR 
AUDIENCE 
THAT WAY!! 


FUCKING 

MIDGET!! 
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WHAT 
THE NELL 
DO YOU THINK... 
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YOU'RE NORMAL, VjA'-- 

AROUND LIKE 


BUT YOU'RE 

YOU OWN 
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THE WORLD. 
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BRRRRRK 
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ALL RIGHT, JUST 
V0N7 LET IT 
HAPPEN AGAIN. 


SORRY FOR 
THE TROUBLE, 
OFFICER 





HE REALLY 
WIPED HIM- 
SELF OUT. LOOK 
HIS NOSE IS 
BLEEDING... 
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OF COURSE 


I HAVEN7 SEEN 

ITW0N7. 


ANYTHING SO 

I’M TERRIBLY 

— 

EXCITING SINCE 

SORRY. 


ID0N7 KNOW WHEN. 

~v L 


IT WAS FUCKING 
GREAT. JUST 
WATCHING IT WAS 
FUCKING GREAT. 
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Ill 
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Ill 
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WANK you 
FOR TAKING 
CARE OF ME. 
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I HOPE I WILL 
SEE THEM AGAIN 
SOMEDAY. 
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YOU WAIT HERE 


FORME, 


MIDORI. 

t 




WE HAVE A 
LITTLE TIME. 
I'LL GO GET 
US SOME LUNCH. 
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NOTE 


To preserve Suehiro Maruo’s original design, Air. Arashi’s Amazing Freak 
Show has been published in the same page order as the Japanese edition. 


Japanese is read from right to left — the opposite direction of English — so 
you’ll find the beginning of this book at the back, where 

English-language books end. 
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Suehiro Maruo's 
astonishing and powerful 
illustrations create a 
masterpiece of surrealism 
in his retelling of this 
classic Japanese tale of a 
little lost orphan ensnared 
in a traveling freak show. 

Suehiro Maruo lives in 
Tokyo, and MR. ARASHI'S 
AMAZING FREAK SHOW is 
the first of his works to 
be translated into English. 
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